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Eld. Sist. Yes, sir.
Fa. And was you in an inner room that you went to through his closet, and through another room beyond it ?
Eld. Sist. Yes, sir; we were both there, but we saw nothing more than ordinary; only still more church pieces, as that of the Passion, the Salutation, the Ascension, and the like.
Fa. It is because you have not been used to such things, child: why it is his oratory; it is a little consecrated chapel, and there stands an altar, and an altar-piece over it, with a crucifix, and the Ascension painted above that; on either side there are line rich paintings, one of the Baptism, and another of the assembly at the feast of Pentecost, and the Holy Ghost descending in flaming tongues, and the like: but that is not all, for upon the altar is a pix of pure gold, covered with a piece of crimson velvet, which is the repository, as they call it, of the host.
Eld. Sist. I wonder, sir, he would let you see these things, if he designed to conceal his profession. Fa. It was all by accident; for when I was in his closet, he was called hastily down, and his wife let me into these two rooms. But, alas! she knows nothing of the meaning of them, she only takes them to be fine Italian rarities.
Eld. Sist. Indeed I do not wonder at that, for I understood them no more than she does: and yet, my sister knows, I presently entertained the same opinion of his religion as you do now, but it was from a picture of the Crucifixion that hung by his bed-side, with a curtain over it.
Fa. Well, child, yours are suspicions, mine is a certainty: when I charged him with it, he could not deny it, but seemed surprised when he found I had been in his chapel.